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The Comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 

chant of Venice-,. 

Enter tAnthonio, Salarino, and SalMtie. 

Antb . tSfoSSS/Gk N footh know not why I am To fad, 

. It wearies me, you fay it wearies you; 
k But how ^caught it, found it,or came by it. 
What ftuflfe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
- • I am to learne : 

And fuch a want-wit fadnefle makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felfe. 

Salar. Your mind is to fling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

SaUn, Beleeve me fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. -fAould be ftill 
Plucking the grafie to know where fits the winde, 

* Pry i ng in Maps for P orts,and Peeres,and Rodes : 

And every object that might make me feare 

Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

SaUr. My wind cooling my broth, 

Wouid blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
Wflat harme a wind too great might doeat fea. 

I Ihouldnotfee thefindiehoure-giaffe runne, 

But I fhould thmke of Shall owes and of Fiatts 
And f ee iny wealthy Andrew docksin fand, ' ’ 

vaylmg her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffchcr burial] s fliouldi I goe to Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone, 

And not bethinke me ftraigk of dangerous rocks. 

Which touching but my gentle Veflels fide. 

Would fcatter all her fpices on the ft reams, 

Fnroabe the roaring Water with my fifes, 

A nd in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought • 

To thinke on this, and fhall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, I know <sA«thonio 
Is fad to thinke upon his merchandize. 

AMh. Belecve me no, I thanke my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottome trufted. 

Nor to one-place ; nor is my whole eftate 
ypon the fortune of this prefent yeare : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

A Sala. Why then you are in love. Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are fad 
Bccaufe you are not merry ; and twerc as eafie 
For you to laugh and leaps, and fay you arc merry 
Became you arc not fad . Now by two-headed Ianits, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowes in her time : 

Some that will evermore pcepe through.their eyes. 

And laugh likeParratsata Pagpiper. 

, And other of fuch Yincger afpeft. 

That they’l not fhew their teeth in way of fmile, 
Though Nefior fweare the jeft be laughable. 

Enter B affanio,Lorenfb, and fj r atiano. 

Sala. Here comes Baftnio your moft noble kinfman, 
qr atiano i and Lorenfo. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company . 

S+lan. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friend's had not prevented me. 

Anth, Y our worth is very dearc in my regard » 

I take it your ownebufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart.^ 

Solar, Good morrow my good Lords. 
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"3 tt jf. Good figniors both, when {hall vve laugh ? fay, when i 
You grow exceeding ftrange : muft it be fo ? 

Sal. Weelc make our ley fures to attend ony ours. 

Excttnt Salarino, and Salanio, 

Lor. My Lord Bajfanio, frnce you have found. Anthonie , 

We two will leave y ou, but at dinner rime 
I pray youhaveinmindewherewemuft meete. 

Bajf. I wifi notfailcyou. 

Gra. You looke nor well fignior tAnthonio, 

You have too much refpeeft upon the world : 

They loofe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufty chang'd. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, Grataine, 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart cook with mortifying groanes. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and crecpc into thelaundics 
By being peevifh ? I tell thee what tAnthonio, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpeakes : 

There area fort of men whofe vif ages 
Doc creame and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfullftilneffeentertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir. 

As who fhould fay, J am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let nodoggebarke, 

O my tAnthonio I doe know of’tbefe • 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing j when I am very furc _ • 

If they fhould fpeakc, would almoft dant thofe eares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfifh not with this melancholy baite 
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■For this foole Gad gin, this Opinion : 

Come good Lorerfo . fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I muff be, one of thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Grat'uno never lets mefpeakc. 

G ra. Wei 1 , k cepe me company but two yeares inoc. 

Thou foaltnot know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fare you well,-Ilegrow a talker for this gearc. 

gra. Thanksyfaith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried ,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

*sfnt. It is that any thing now. 

Taff. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice ; his reafons are as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bufoels of chaffe: you fhal feekeall day ereyou find them, 
and when you have them, they areaiot worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknowne to you e/Snthonio, 

How much I have dilfabled mine eftate, 

By fomething fhowing a more fwelling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble race, bat my chiefecare 
Is to Gome fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio , 

I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a warrantic 
To. unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleare of all the debts I owe. 

Ant , I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And if it Hand as you your felfe ftill doe, 

W ithin the eye of honour, be affur’d. 

My purfe, my perfon, my extreameif meanes 
Lyeali unlockt to your occafions. 

Ba In my Schoole daics,when I had loll one fhaft, 

1 I foot- 
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I foot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more 'advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe* 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilful! youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To fhoot another arrow that felfe way 
Which you did fhoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backeagaine, 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An. Y ou know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance. 

And out ofdoubtyoudo menow more wrong 
Jn making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft ofall I have : 

Then doe but fay to me what T Ihould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto if : therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In "Be /mentis a Lady richly deft, 

And foe is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fomerimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcfle mdfages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing undervallew’d 
To fate t. daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For thefoure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned futors,and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her elmont Cholchos ftrond. 

And many Iafons coffie in queft of her. 

0 my tA hthoftio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I foould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 
!N either have I money, nor commoditic 
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To raife a prefent femme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That (hall be rack t even to the utter moft. 

To furnifhtheeto Belmountto faire Portia. 

. Goe prefer, tly enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman Tlerrifa. 

Tor. By my troth 7^errijfa, my little body is aweary of this 

great world. , . r . 

Tier. You would be,fweet Madam, tf your miferies were m 
the fame aboundanceas your good fortunes are : and yet rot ought 
I fee they are as fick that forfeit with too much,as they that (tarve 
with nothing ; it is no mcane happines therefore to be featedm 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compc- 
tencie lives longer. 

p or. Good fentences, and well pronounc d. 

Her. They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

Tor I f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcis had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaccs, it is a good divinethat followes his owne inftruaions,I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done,then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vife la wes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a cold de- 
cree, foch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the mefoes o 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is not in the fafo on 
fo choofe me a husband, 6 mec the word choofe, I ma y n <^ r 
choofe who I would,nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil of a ly« 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not har 
Nerrifla. that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Her. Your Father was ever vertuous, and ho y men at the 

death have good infpirations, therefore the lottry that e ra 1 

vifed in thefe three chcfts of gold, filver,and .leade, whereof who 
chooies his meaning choofes you, will no doubt never oe : c 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love . bi h 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe Princ ) 
filters that arc already come ? 
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Toy. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defeription, levellat 
my afFcftion. 

Tier. Firft there is the T^eopohtaneVnncc. ~ 

*Por. I , that's a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkc or 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can fhooe him himfelfe : I am much afear d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

Her. Then is there the Countie Talentine. 

Tor. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fhould fay, and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmilcs not; I 
feare hce will prove the weeping Pliilofopher when hce growes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadneffe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to either of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Her. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le Bonne ? 

Tor. God made him, and thercforclct him paffe for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Heopelitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Pale mine, he is every man in no man ; if a Traflell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne fha- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me, I would forgive him ; for if he love me 
to madneffe, I fhall never requite him. 

Tier. What fay you then to Fauconbridge , the young Baron 
of England ? 

Tor. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine, French, nor Italian, and you 
wil 1 come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh ; he is a proper mans pi&ure, but alas,who 
can converfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is feted, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy , his round hofc in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Seottifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Tor. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eateofthe Englifhman , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretic , and feal’d under for another. 

B Her, 
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Nere Ho w like you the, young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew? 

for. Very vildly in the morning when bee is fober, and ino!V 
videly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he isbeft,hc is 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the worft fall that ever fell, I hope I jhall make 
fliifttogoewithonthiin.i ; : t : 

Ner, If he fhould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket, 
you iliould refufe toperforme your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufc to accept him. 

for. Therefore for feareof the worft, I pray thee fet a deep* 
glalfe ofRcyniihwincon the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
be withini and that temptation without, I know he will choofe 
it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere I wil be married to arfpunge, 

Ner, You neede not fcare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to returne to their home, and to trouble you with no mots 
fute, unkficyou may.be wonne by fome other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

for. If Hive to be old as Sibilla , I will, die asthaftc as Diana, 
unleffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers wilhlam glad 
this parcell of woers are fo reafonable,for there is not oneamong 
them but I doat on his very abfence :. and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. J , 

Ner. Doe you not remember Lady, in your Fathers time, a Ve- 
netian^ Schollcr and a Souldier that came hither in company of 
the Marquelfe ofMountferrat ? 

f or. Yes, yes, it was r BaJfanio,is I thinke fo was he call’d. 

Ner. True Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolilheics 
look'd upon, was the beft deferving a faire Ladie. 

Por. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
Flow now, what riewes ? f praife. 

inter a Servineman. 

Ser. The fourc ftrangers feeke for you Madam, to taketheir 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fifi, the Prince of 
Moroeo , who brings word the Prince his Matter will be hereto 
night. 

Por , If I could bid the fifi: welcome with fo good heart as I 

• - - ” " can 



the CM whatit of Venice. 

can bid the other foure farewell ,1 fhould beglad ofKxs approach: 
if he have the condition of a Saint, and the Complexion of aDevrl, 

I had rather he fhould Ihrive me then wive me. Come Nerriffa, 
firra goe before : whiles we fhut the gate upon one wooer, ano- 
ther knocks at the doorc. • Exeunt* 

Enter Btffdnio with Sktlookg the lew* 

Shy. Three rhoufand Ducates, well. 

Baf, I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Taf. For the which as I told you, Anthonio {hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonio fhall be come bound, vvcll. r ;; 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafuremc? 

Shall Tknow your anfwcr. 

Shy, Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and lAnthonio bound . 

Baf. Your anfwer to that. Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to theconfrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mce that hee is fufficient, yet his 
meancs are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tripolts, 
another to the Indies , I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hee 
hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England, and other ventures 
hehathfquandred abroad, but Ships are but boardes, Saylcrs but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theevcs, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the perill of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuffici- 
entj three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take bis bond. 

Baf. Be affur’d you may. 

lew. Iwillbeaflur'dlmay : and that I may be allur’d, I will 
betbinkeme, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

"Baf, . If it pleafe you to dine with us. 

lew, cs, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured thedevil into: I wil buy with you, 
tell with you,talkc with you,walke with you, and fo following: 
but! will not eate with you,drinke witbyou,nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Eaf. Thisisfignior Anthonio. Enter Anthonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

B a l hate 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : ■ 

But more , for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis , and brings do wnc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 
if I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge Ibeare him. 

He hates our facred Nation and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate » 

On. me, my bargaincs , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals Intereft : Curled be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Saf. Shyloeke, doeyouheare? 

Shyl. I am debating of my prelent ftore , 

And by the neere guefle of my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly rails: up the grofle 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tteball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me jbutfoft,how many months 
Doc you defire ?■ Reft you faire good Signior , 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

&Ant. Shyloeke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow, 

By taking nor by giving of excefle , 

Yettofupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftome : is he yet poffeft 
How much ye would ? Shy l . I, I, three thoufand ducats- 
oAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 

W ell then, your Bond : and let me fee, but heare you. 

Me thoughtyou faid , you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage., Ant. I doc never ufe it. 

Shyl. When Jacob graz’d his Vncle Labans Sheepe, 
This lacob from our holy tA brant was 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

The third Polfelfor j I , hee was the third. 

eAnt. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

S hyl. No, not take Intereft, not as you would lay 
Direftly Intereft ; marke what lacob did , 

When Laban and himfelfe wascomprerniz’d, 

Euneliugs yvhich were ftreak't and pied 
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Should fall as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being rankc 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammcsj 
And when the worke oi generation was 
Betweenc thefe woolly breeders in the aft , 

The skilful! Shepherd py I’d me certaine wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were Jacobs . 

This was a way to thrive, and he Was bjeft : 

And thrift is Blelfing , if men ftcalc it not. 

^Ant. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to paffe , 

But fwaid and fa fhion’d by the hand of heaven . 

Was this inferred to make Intereft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammes ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as fall ; 

But npte mee Signior. 

oAnt. Marke you this, T a fan to. 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpofe • 

An evill foule producing holy witnefTe, 

Is like a villaine with a fmiling cheeke , 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Falftiood hath ! 

Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. Well Shyloeke, fhall we be beholding to you ? 
S hyl. Signior Anthonio , many a time and oft, ’ 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , 

Still hatfe I borne it with a patient ftirug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleever , cut-throat dog , 

And fper upon my Jewifti gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine owne. 

W ell then , it now appeares you need my helps : < 

Goe to then, you .come to me, and you fay , 

Shyloeke, we would have monies, -you fay fo : 

B 3 
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Y ou that did voyd your rhumc upon my beard. 

And foot me as you fpurne a ftirauger curre 
Over your threfhold : moneyes is your fute ; 

What iliould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hatha Dog money ? is it poffible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans- key, 

W ith bated breath, and whifpering humbleneffe 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wedncfday laft s 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
lie lend you thus much moneyes. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendlhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou mayft with better face 

Exadt the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you florme, 

I would be friends with you, and have your love, 

Forget the ihames that you have ftain’a me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vfance for my moneyes, and youle notheare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindnefl’e. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fheiv : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, feale me there 
Your fingle Boni, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummesas are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equall pound 
Of your faire fleth, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond,. 

And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Bajf. Y ou (hall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my necefiltie, 

tAnt. Why 
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tAnt. Why fearc not man, I will not forfeit it : 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expedt returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father <sAbram, what thefe Chriftians are, 

Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpedf 
The thoughts of others Pray you tell me this. 

If he fliould breake his day, what fhould I gaine 
By the exadfion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither, 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates,- 1 lay, 

To buy his favour,! extend this friendlhip: 

I f he will take it, fo, if not ,adiew, 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 

cAnt. Y es Shy'loc\ e, I will feale unto this Bond, 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him direction for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair, , 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull guard 

Of an unthriftie knave, andprefently 

lie be with you. Exit. Ant. Hie tkec gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Baft. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My lhips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Morochus,*? tawny Moore all in white , and three or four e 
followers accordingly , with Portia,Nerriffa,d» their traine. 



CUoroc. Miflikeme not for my Complexion, . 
Tne made wed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

I i C , th , efa y reft Creature North- ward borne, 

V\ here Thabus fire fcarce tha wes the yficles, 
lid let us make incifion for your love 
To prove whole blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

1 tell thee Lady, this afped of mine 
at ear d the valiant^ (by my Love I fweare) 




the ^Merchant ofVenicel 

Enter the Clowne along,. 

Plowne. Certainly, my confidence will fervc'meto runne from 
this lewe my Matter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
faying to mt, Iobbe, Lamcelet lob be, good Lance let, ox good lob be, 
or good Launcelet Iobbe, ak your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
•way; my confcience fayes no , take heeds honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honeft Iobbe, or as afore-fajde honeft Launcelet Iobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packed fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend, and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about thenecke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 
mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne ; for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kind 
oftaft;well,my confcience fayes Lamcelet bouge not,bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confcience ; confidence, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend, fay I,you counfell weIl,to be rul’d by my con- 
ference, 1 fhould ftay with the lewe my Matter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a.kinde of devill j and to runne away from the lew 
I fhould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devill himfeife : certainly the lew is the very devill incarnation 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confer- 
ence, to offer to counfaile me to ftay with the lewe, the fiend 
give the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeles 
are at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old Cjobbo with a basket . 

gobbo. Mafter young-man , you I pray you, which is the way 
to mafter IewCs J 

Lamcelet i O heavens,tbis is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then,fandblinde, high gravell blinde,knowesmenot ; I 
will try confufions with him. . 

Gobbo. Mf^er young Gentleman, T pray you which is the way 
to Maiter lewes, J 

Launcelet Turne up on your right hand at the next turning, 
ut at the next turning of all on yppr left ; marry at the very next 
heufe" 2 tUrne n ° hane! > ttunedown indirectly to the lewes 



Gobbo 
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The beft regarded yirgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too :■ I would not change this hue , 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gentle Queenc. 

Tor. In terinc^of choil'e , I am not folcly led 
By nice dire&ion of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my Deftinie 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mee , 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my fettc 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you ; 

; Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as faire 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my affedion. Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solynsan • 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyesthat looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcarq 
Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Ljchas play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is eAlcides beaten by his rage , 

And fb may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffe that which one unworthier may attaine , 

And die with grieving. Tor. Y ou mutt take your chance, 
And either not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

c JMor. Nor will.not, come, bring me unto my chance. 
For. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fliall be made. 
eJMor. Good fortufietben, 

To mak e me bleft or curfedft amongft men. Exeunt. 
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' GW B: Gods fotlties ’twill be a hard way to Kit, cat, yen tell 
me whether one Latmcltt that dwelt with him,dwell with him 

0C Umc,Uu Talke yon of young Mailer LMtnceltt, marke t me* 
nowcTnow WlraUetheevatcra, ulkeyou of young Matter 

Matter fir, bnt a poore mans 

though I fay’t is an honeft exceeding poore man, .and God bee 

* i£*r7we°l'ttt his father be what a will, we talke of young 

M t^T^worlhi P s friend and fir 

Una. But I pray you, old man,ergo, I befeec y , 

y0U C$ pleafeyou r worM P . 

, ’c. Erio, Matter Laitticeltt, talke not of Matter Lame* 

father for ‘ he ?S^ and fuch branched 
SS^de1Sd,or as yon would lay h plaine termo, 

S °g.T. Marry,' Godforbid, the boy was the very ttaffe of my 

’^Cr’K'i'looke like acudgcll.or ahovell poft,a ttaffe, or 

^S: aoTbhnd!“know yon not. 

G U m tkt. Nay.indeedeifyoohadyou^esyon es his owne 

of the knowing of me : it is a wie f Sonne, give 

child*. Well, old man J w X murder cannotbee 

«■* - 

Pray youfitftand np, I am fore y« ate not i*** 
^tLf. P«y yonlct's have no more fooling, about ir,bnt g>« 
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the CMerchant of Venice, 

wee yourbleffing : I am Lamceletyem boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your childe that ihall be. 

Gob. i cannot thinke you are my Sonne. 

Lame I know not what I fhall thinke of that : but I am 
Lamcele't the Icwes man, and I am fure Mar gene your wife is my 

m °GoT' Her name is Mar gene in deede, ile be fworne,if thoube 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood j Lord worfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got;thou haft get more haire 
on chy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horle has on his taile. 

Lame, It fhould feetne then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , , 

Gob. Lord how art thou cnangd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
fier agree, I have brought him a prefent jliow gree you now f 

Launc. Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I wiil not reft till I have rnnne Lome ground ; 
my Mailer's a very Iewe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famifht in his fervicc. Yon may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs .• Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to . 
one Mafter Baffame, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
fervenot him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Iewe if I 
ferve the Iewe any longer. 

Enter BaJJanio with a follower or two. 

\ Baf. You may doe fo,bat let it be lb hafted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiueof the clockerfee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Grattano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 

Cjob. God bkffe your worfhip. 

Baff. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Heere’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launc, Not a poore bSy fir,but the rich lews man, that would 
fir, as my Father /hall fpecifie. 

Gob. He hath a great infedion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
Laun. Indeede the flidrH$d v the long is,I ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my father fhall fpccifie. 
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Cob. His Mailer and he (faving your worfhips reverence) are 
fcarce catercoiins. 

Lattn. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
fhall frutific unto you. 

, (job. I have heer e a diih of Doves that I would bellow upon 
you worihip r and myfute is; 

- . Lam. In verybriefe,the fuit is impertinent to my felfe,as your 
worfbip fhall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father, 

Baf. One fpeakefor both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serve r youfir, 

Gob. That is the very defedl of the matter fir.' 

Baf. J know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute. 

Shy locks thyMafter fpoke with me this day, 

. And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
Toleave a rich lewes fervice, to become 
The follower of io poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
tter Skylocke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

■ Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ; goe Father with thy Sonne, 
Tsike-leaye of thy old Mafter,and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

f krone, Father in, I cannot get a fervice, no, I have nere a tong 
in my head well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer (to fweare upon a bopke,I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere's a fimple lyne of life, heeres a ftnall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a leven widdo wes and nine maides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perriilofmy life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’s a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, He sake my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowne. 

■ Baf. I pray tbec good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being boughcand orderly bellowed, 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 




the (Jkttr chant of f enice. 




My belt efteemd acquaintance; hie, thee goe. 

Leon , My beft endeavours fhall be done herein. £xit Leon ', 
Enter Cjrafiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter ? Leonar. Yonder fir he walket* 
Grati. Signior Bajfanio. Baf. Cjratiano. 

Gra. I have a fuit to you. Baf. You have obtaind if 
Gra. You mull not deny me, I tnuft goe with you to i h 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me gratiano, 

Thovrart to wild, to rude; and bold of voice, 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in fucb eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberal!; pray tbee take paine 
To allay with feme cold drops ofmodeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to. 

And lofe my hope. Gra. Signior Bajfanio, heare me, 

If I doe not put 00 a fober. habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

Vie all the obfervance ©f civility. 

Like one well ftudied ia a fad oftent 
1 opleafe his Grandam, never cruft me more. 

Baf V Veil, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night; you fhall not ease me 
yw at we doe tonight. Baf No, that werepitty, 

I would mtreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 
1 nat purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have fome bufines. * * 

n ..? ra ' to Eorenfo and the reft, 

Bnt we Wl11 Vlfit you at fupper time. Exeunt. 



Enter / effica and the Clowne, 



Opr houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

C 3 



Didtt 
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Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufncfle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducatc for thee. 

And Lame det, foonc at fupper fodt thou fee 
Lorenfo , who is thy new Matters gueft. 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fa farewell •• I would not have my Father 
,'Sce meintalkc with thee. 

Clowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifuIlPa. 
gan, moft fweet Ie wc ; if a Chriftian doe sot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefc foolifo drops 
doe fsmething cjrowne my. manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

lef. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be afoam’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : b Lorenfo, 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. ( 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, SaUrjno, and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Difguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat, W e'have not made good preparation . 

Salar. We have not fpokc ns yet of Torch-bearers. 

Salan. Tis vile unleffe ie may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but fourc of clocke, we have two houres L 
To furnifh vs ; friend Launcelet what’s the ne wes. 

Enter Launcelet. 

Launcelet. Audit (hall pleafe yon to breake up this, it (hall 
. feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

Launch By your leave fir. Loren. Whithe^goelt tnou, • 

Launc. Marry fir.ro bid myolde Mafter the Ieweto iup to 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian . 

Loren. Hold here, take this, rell gentle Iejfiea ^ > 




the CM er chant of Venice. 

I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night,’ 

I am provided ©fa Torch'bearer. Exit Clowne. 

Solar. I marry, lie be gone about it flraite. 

Salan. And fo. will I. 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano , at Gratianos lodging 
Some honre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. (Exit. ' 
Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Iejfiea . 

Loren. I muft needcs tell thee all, foe hath dire&ed 
How I foall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and jewels foe is furnifot with, 

W hat Pages fute foee hath in readineffe : 

If ere the [ewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffo her foote, 

Vnleffe foe doe it under this excufe. 

That flic is ifliie to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goo with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iejfiea foall be my Torch- bearer. Exit. 

Enter Iewe and hitman that was the Clowne. 

f ee >* cyes be thy judge. 

The difference of old Sbjlocke and "Eaffanio ; 

What Ieffca , thou foaltnot gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what leffica, 

And fleepe, and Inore, and rend apparell out. 

Why lefsica I lay . Clowne. Why lefsica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee cal!. 

Glow. Your worfoip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsica; 

lefstca. Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper lefsica, 

Tamnn!-^ y f k T S: b [ ,c wherefore foould I goe ? 

Iam not bid for love, they flatter me, S 

But yet He go e in hate, to fied upon 

The prodigal Chriftian. lefsica my girle, 

looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe, 

There 
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There is fomejll a brufng towards my reft. 

For rdid dreameof money baggs to night. 

(flowne. I befeech you fir goe, my young Matter 
doth expedyoar reproach. 

Shy. So doe 1 his. 

Clowne. And they have confpired together, I will not fay you 
fhall fee a Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday laft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that yeere on afhwenfday was foure yeare in 
. th’afcerncone. 

Shy . W hat are there maskes ? heare you me Iejjtca, 

Locke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And rhe vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fiffe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafements then, 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes cares, I meane my cafements. 

Let not the found of fhallow foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iaeohs ftaflfe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night : 

But I will goe: goe you before me firra, > 

Say I will come. Clorcne. I will goe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by 

Will be worth a Iewes eye. . 

Shy. What fayes that foole of Hagars offspring ? ha. 

Jef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy . The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 

Snaile* flow in profit, and he fleepesby day 

More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I wou'idhavehim help to waft 
His borrowed purfe. W ell Iejjtca goe in, 

Perhaps T will returne immediatly, c . 

Doe as I bid you, fhut dooresafter you, faft binde, fair nude. 

A Proverb: never ftale in thrifeie minde. Exts. 

Jef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a. daughter loft. , •: ^ 






the Chltrchmt of Venice. 

Enter the Mafkers, fratiano and Salerinoi 
Grat. This is the penthoufe under which Lorenfo, 

Defired us to make fland . Saler. His hourc is al moft paft. 

Gra. And it is marvell he out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke. 

Saler. G tenne times fatter Venue pidgeons flye 
To fe ale Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: who rifeth from a feaft 
With that kcene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious mcafurcs, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft: all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoy d. 

How like a younger, or a prodigall. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo , more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

When you fliall pleafe to play the theeves for wives, 

He watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here dwels my Father lew. Hoe, whofe within ? 

Ieffea above. 

Ai- • W *io are you? tell me for more certainety, 

Atoeit He fwearcthac I doe know your toneue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. 

lef Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed, 

For who love I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo, whether I am yours ? 

L°r. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 
lef Here catch this Casker, it is worth the paines, 

I am gjad tis night you doe not looke on me, 
ror I am much alliam’d of my exchange : 

D But 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that therafclves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid him fclfe would blufb, 

To lee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor . Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. What, muft I hold a candle to my lhames ? 
They in themfelves goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difcovery,Loue , 

And I fhould be obfcur’d. Lor. So arc you fweet. 
Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once. 
Tor the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are llayd for at 'Bafanios Feaft. 

Ief. I will make fall the doorcs,and gaildmy fclfe 
W ith lb me moe ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lor. Bslhrow me but I love her heartily . 

For free is wife, if I can judge of her, 

Andfaire fheeis, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true fhee is, as fhee hath proov’d her fclfe : 

And therefore like her felfc,wife, fay re and true, 

Shall fhe be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Tejftca 
What, art thou come? on Gentlemen, away. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Sxit 
Enter Anthonio. 

Anth. Whofc there? 

Grat. Signior Anthonio ? 

Anth, Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a docke, our friends all ftay for your 
No Maske to night, the wind is come about, 

Bajfamo prelently will goe abourd. 

I have fent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’c, I defire no more delight. 
Then to be under- fayle, and gone tonight. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Aiforocbo, and both thetr tr dines. 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the Curtaines, and difeover 
The lcverall Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe» 



the Ulterchmt of Venice. 

Moy. Tbisfirftof gold, who this Infcription bcare#, 
Who chuff th me, jhaff gains what many tmttdejtre. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth mee,f>all get as much as bee defer vet. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who ehufeth mee, mu ft give and hazard all hee hath. 
How (hall I know if I doc chufe the right ? 

Per. The one of them containes my pidure, Prince, 
If you choofe that, then I am yours withall. 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will furvay th’infcriptions backeagaine : 

What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

Who choofeth me, mull five and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? * 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, /halt get as much as he deferves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation. 

Thou doftdeferve enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fb farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling ©f my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwhy thats the Lady. 

I do in birth deferve her,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .* 

But more then thefe ,in love I do deferve; 

What if I ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me . Jballgaine what many men dejire ; 

Why thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kifle this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian defer ts, and the vaftie wildes 
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Of wild? tArabia are as through- fares rtow, 

For Princes to come view fair zTortia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraine fpirits, but they come. 

As* ore a brookc, to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heavenly Pitfture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’twere damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought j it were too grofle 
To ribb her fearecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver fhee’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalewed to trydegold. 

O finfull thought, never fo rich a Jem 
Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne thatbeares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But heer'e an Angell in a golden Bid 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key,’ 

Here doe I choofe, and thrive I as i may. 

per. There take it Princej and if my forme lie there, 
. Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we hcare, a carrion death, 
Within whofe emptie eye there is a written ferouie & 
He reade the writing. 

t/ill that glifters is not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

Ohlany a man his life hath fold. 

But my oHt-fde to behold ; 

Gnilded Timber doe rsormes infold ■: - 
Had you been as wife as bold, 

Tomg in limbes, in judgement old, 

Tour anfwere had not been infcrold. 

Pare yee rt>ell,your fute is cold. 

aJTtor, Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft : 

Portiazdkw, I have toogreev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave thus loofers part. Exit. 
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the (Merchant of Venice . 

Tor f» A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go. 

Let all of his completion choofe me fo. Exeunt. 

Enter Salarino and Solanio. 

Sal. VVhy man I faw Bafanio under fayle, 

With him is Grationo gone along; 

And in their Ship I am fure Lorenfo is hot. . 

Sola. The villaine Jew with out-cncs raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch ’Bafanios Ship. 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous Iefsica. 

Befides, Anthottio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baffanio in his Ship. 

Solan , I never heard a paflion fo confus d. 

So ftrange, outragious, and fo variable, 

Asthedogge Iewe did utter in the ftrcets.j 
My daughter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Daughter 1 
Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Iuftice, the Law,ftiy Ducats, and my Daughter, 

A fealed bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And Iewols,two ftones,two rich and precious ftsones,' 
Stolne by my Daughter : Iuftice, finde the girle, 

Shee hath the ftones upon her, and the Ducats. 

Salar, \V hy, all the boy es in Venice follow him, 
Crying his Stones, bis Daughter, and his Dueats. 

Solan. Let good Anthonie lookc hefeeepehis day. 

Or he fhall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry well remembred ; 

I reafoned with a Freuchraanyefterday. 

W ho told me, in the narrow Seas thaj part 
The French andEnglifh, there mtfcaried 
A Veffell of our Countrey richly fraught i 
I thought upon Anthonio when he told me, 

And wifht in fiience that it were not his. 

Sol . You were beft to tell Anthonio what you heare, 
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Vet do notfuddenly,for ic may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I faw Baffanio and <tAnthonio'pixi i 
Baffanio told him he would make fome fpeed 
©f his returne : fee anfwcrcd,do not fo. 

Slumber not bufineffefor my fake Baffanio, 

But flay the very riping of the time, 

And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and imploy yourchiefeft thoughts 
ToCourtfhip.and fuch fairc oftents of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with teares. 

Turning his face, he put his hand behind him. 

And with afleftion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baffanio* s hand,and fo they parted. 

Sol . I thinke he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavinelfe 
With fome delight or other. 

Sal. Do we fo. Exeunt, 

Enter Nerriffaand a Servitor. 

2\^r. Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the enrtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 

And comes to his election prcfontly. 

Enter Arragon,h\stta\ae and Tortia. 

P or. Behold, there ftand the Caskets noble Prince, 

If you choofe that wherein I am containd. 

Straight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d : 

But if you faile, without more fpeech my Lord 
You mud be gone from hence immediately. 

Arr a. I am cnioynd by oath to obferve three things, 
Firft,neverto unfold to any one 
Which Caskettwas I chofe j next,ifl faile 
Of the right Casket, never in my life 
To vrooca maide in way ofmarriage .• 
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Laftly,ifl do faile in fortune of my choyfc, 
Immediately to leave you,and be gone. ^ 

Tor. To thefe injunctions every one aoth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefTcfelfe. 

iArr. And fo have I addreft mcjfortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold, filver, and bafe lead . 
fVbo choofeth me> mu ft give andha^ard all he hath . 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me fee, 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men deftre, 

W hat many men defire, that many may be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe byfhow, 

Mot learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pries not to th’inheritour, but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and rode of caftalty . 

1 will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufc I will not j umpe with common fpirits. 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

W hy then to thee thou filver treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferves : 

And well laid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune,and be honourable, 

W ithout the ftamp of merit, let none prefume 
To wcare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that cflates, degrees, and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
Were purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour ?and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who choofeth me fhall get as mtteh as he deferves , 

1 will afliime defert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly ualocke my fortunes heere. 
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Portia. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there. ^ 
Arag. What's here ! the peurtrait of a blinking Xdeot, 
Prefenting me a Scedule .• I will rcadeit. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who choofeth me,Jhall have afmnch as he deferves. 

Did I deferve no morethan a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and /udge are diftincT offices. 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. What is here ? 

The Tire [even times tried this, 

S even times tryed that judgement is , 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Some there he that (badowes klfffi 
S uch have hat d jhadowes hlijfe. 

There be fooles alive I avis , 

Silver'd dre . and fo was this. 

Take rvhat wife you wilt to bed , 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone t you are jped. . ; 

Arrag, Still more foole l foallsppearc 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head i came to weoe , 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

Por. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath? 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 

They have their wifdome by their wit toloofe. 

JVer. The ancient faying is no herefie , 

Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtainc Nerriffa. 

Enter tjdejfenger. 

Mejf. Where is my Lady ? 

• .Per. Here , what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madam, thereis a-ligbted at y our gate 

A young 



the Moychantofvcnice, 

A youag Venetian, one that comes before 
Tofignifie th’aproachingofhis Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit/befides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not feene 
So likely an Embafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To lhow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this forc-fpurrer comes before his LofcJ. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I am halfc a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpendft fiich high day wit in prayfing him .• 
Comc,camc % NerryJ[a,fot I long to fee 
Quicke Cufids Pott that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfa. Bajfanio , Lord,Love if thy will it be. Exeunt i 

Solanio and S alar ino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari. W by yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthoniohuh a 
fbipof rich lading wrackt on the narrow Teas ; the Goodwins I 
thmke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatal!, where 
the carcafles of many a rail fhip lieburied,as they fay, if my Goflip 
Report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would foe were as lying a Goflip in that, as ever 
knaptGinger,or made her neighbours beleeve foe wept for the 
death ofa third husband : but it is true, without any flips ofpro- 
ixiry.or crofling the plain high way oftalke, thatthegood Zin. 

! 0 tlBt 1 had a * k s° od ™“S 1 ’ “ 

Salari. Comc,the full flop. 

^WHa, w hat fayeft thou, why the end is, he hath loft a foip. 
S dare. I would it might prove the end of hislcfies. P 

n r*i°Z7°\ Lctn t C iy Amen betimcs » the Devil! croCe my 
Eril t eCrC he COmei ,n tbc llkcntffe ofa lew. How now 
^Y^ tnCWCSa ^ >ng the Mcrcbanti ? enter Shyloke. 

ters flight knCWj " one fo wcl, » none fo well, as you,ofmy daugh- 

kn£w ****** 
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Solan. And Sbylockjoi bis ©wn part knew tbebird was fiidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the daen» 

Sbv. She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thats certaine,it the Devil! may be her Iudge. 

Shy . My own flefh and bloud to rebell. 

Sola, Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy . I fay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Selari. There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie, more between your blonds .then 
there is between Red winerand Rennifli : bat tell us, do you heare 
whether tAfnthonio have had any lefle at fca or no r ,, .. 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankroll?, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce flie w his head on the Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bon , 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,lethim looke to his bond, he w 

wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie, let him oo 'e o 

bond 

Sa/ari. Why Iamfureifheforfeir, thou wilt not take his 

flefh, whats that good for? ... 

Shyl. To bait fifli withal), ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath difijrac’d me, and hindre me a e 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mock t at my games, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains , cooled my friends, heated mine e * 
mies,and whats his rcafon,! am a Jew : Hath not a Jew cye^iaen 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affeiftions, pi m » 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fob; set :l 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed andcoole . 
bv the fame Winter and Summer as a , Chriftian is : if you prick us, . 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; if you poyion 
ns do we not die, and if you wrong us,fhall we not revenge, 1 

arc like you in the reft, wc will referable you in that. « ■ J* 

wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chrii mb 
wyon® a lew, what fhoald his fuffennee be by Chriftian exam- 
pie, why revenge ? The villany you teach me, l will execute, ana 
It fhall gohardjbuil will better the Inftruftion. 

Em 
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Enter a man from Anthonie. 

Gentlemen, my Matter vAnthonio is at his hoafe,and defires to 
{peak with you both. 

Saleri. W e have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjUnkffs the Devill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem'. 

Shy. How now Tuball y what newes from Qenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 
_find her. 

Shylocke. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two chenfand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
cur Nation till now, I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her care: would fhe were 
hearft at my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them , 
whyfo? and I know not whats fpentinthe fearch : why thou 
loflcupon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaeftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirrin <:r 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. & 

Tuball. Ycs,other men have ill lucke to. Anthonies I heard, is 
in Genova? 1 

Shy. w hat, what, what, ill lucke,ill lncke. 

Tuball, Hath an Argofie caft away comming from Tripoli* , 

Shy. I thank God,I thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tuba/l.l {poke with fome ofthe Saylcrsthatefcaped the wrak. 

hy. I thank thee good TubaIl y goo<\ newes, good newes: ha, 
ha,heere in Genova. 

«I bmi. onenighc 

Shy Thou ftickft a dagger in me,T fhall never fee my gold a- 
gawe^ourefconre Ducats at a fitting, fourefcore Ducats. 

u a ' esme divers of Anthomo’s creditors in my com- 

pany to Vemce, that fweare he cannot chufe but breake. 

E * Shy. I 
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Shy. I am very glad of it Jle plague him,lle torture him, I am 
glad of it. 

Tub all. One of them (hewed me a- ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out upon hcr.thoutortureft me Tuball. it was my Tur- 
kies,I had it of Leah when I was.a Batchelor : I would not have 
given it for a wilderncflc of Monkies. 

Tuball. But Am homo is certainly undone. 

Shy . Nay.,thats true,thats very true.go Tuball, fee me an Ofc 
fice-f,belpeak him a fortnight before, rwiU fiave the heartof him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan* 
dize I- will : goTuball, and meet me at our Synagogue, go good 
T u ball fit our Synagogue Tttb all. Exeunt. 

Enter Baffanto yTertiayGratiano^and all 

their traines. 

Portia. I pray you tarry paufeaday or two 
Before yon ihazz ird,for in choofmg wrong 
lloofeyour. company ; therefore fbrbeare a while, 
Thefe f s.fomething telsrme(but it is notlove) 

I would not loefo you, and ycu kno w ycurfelfe, 

Hatecounfels notin fach aquality. ; 

But left you fhotiid not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue,but thought, 
i' would detain you here foms moneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to cnoofe right, but then Iamforfwome, . 

So wiU Lnevcr be, lb may you rniffeme, 

But if you do,youie make me with a finae, 

That-] had been foifworn : Btfhrow your eyes, 

1 hey have oiedookmcand divided inc* 

One half e of me is yours, the other halfe yours* . 

MineownI would iay : but if mine then youts. 

And fo all y ®urs j O thefe naughty times^ _ 

Putsbarres be tween the owners and their ngblSs 
And fo though yours, net yoursj(prov e it fb) 

• Let Fortune go to hell, note!'. 

lipeak too long, but-tis to peizc thetime, Tq 
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To eech it,and to draw it. out in length. 

To ftay you from election. 

Bajf. Let me chufe, 

For as I am,I live upon the rackc- 
Tor. Upon the rackc 'BaJJanio.then confefle 
What trealon. there is mingled with your love. 

“Raff. None but that ugly trealon of miftruft, 

W hich makes me fcarc th’injoying of my Love, 
There may as well be amity andlife 
Tween fnow and firc,as treafon and my love* 

For. I, but 1 feare you fpeake upon the racke 
Where men enforced do (peak any thing. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth. 
Per. W ell then,confcfle and live. 

Bajf. Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme ofmy confelfion : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwcrs for deliverance j 
But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away then, I am lock* in oneof them, 

If you do love me, you williind me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftandallaloofc. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe. 
Then ifheloofe he makes aS wan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the companion 

May Hand more proper, my eye lhall be the ftreamc 

And watry death-bed for. him : hemay win. 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique i* 

Even as the flourilh, when true fubjeds bo we 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As arc thole dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomes care* 
And lummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With no leflc prefence,but with muebmot clave 
Thenyoung Abides, whenhedidredeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by; howling. Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand forfacrifice, 

I be reft aloofeare thc Dardanian wives § 
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With bleared vifoges coma forth to view 
The iflue of th’exploit : Go Hercules, 

Live thou, I live with much, much more diftnay, 

I view the fight,then thou that mak'ft the fray. 

A Song the whilfi Baflanio comments on the Caskets, 
to himfelfe. 

T ell me where tsfancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How begot, how nourished ? B.eplie,replie. 

\ It isingendredinthe eye , 

With gating fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies. 

Let ns all ring Fancies knell, 

He begin it. 

Ding,dong,bell, 

All. Ding,dong,bed, 

Bajf. So may the outward fhowes be leaft themftlves. 
The world isftill deceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being f eafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fhowofevill. In religion, 

What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill blefle it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding thegrofnefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but a flumes 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As ftayers of land, weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercts/es,md frowning (JMars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave lyvers white as milke, 

And theft aflume but valours excrement vj 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight. 

Which therein works a miracle in nature. 

Making themhghteft that weare moft of it : 

So are thole crifped fnaky golden locks 
W hich makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 
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Upon fuppofed fairenefle,often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head. 

The fcullthat bred them in the fepulcher. ' 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fliore 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The Teeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. I herefore then, thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas , I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee then pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
W hich rather threatneft then deft promift ougbr, . 
Thy paleneffe moves me more then eloquence. 

And heere chafe I Joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfnll thoughts, and rafli imbrac’d defpaire : 

And fhyddring feare,and green-eyed js aloufie. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie, . 

In mcafure reine thy joy,fcant thisexceflej 

1 feele too much .thy bl.efling,makc itleflc, 

For feare I forfeit. 

Bajf. What find I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move theft eyes ? 

Or whether tiding on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are ftver’d lips 
Parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should fonder foch fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafler then gnats in Cob websjbut her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhouid have power to fteale both his. 

And leave itfdfeunfurnifht : Yet looke how farre 
The fobflance of my praift doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fobflance. Heres thefcrowle. 
The continent and (ummarie of my fortune* 
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You that chufe not by the view 
Chance as f air e, and chufe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be wellpleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your bliffe, 

Turneyou whereyoHr Lady is, 
lAnd claime her with a loving kiff?. 

A gentle fcroulc : FaireLady.by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receavej 
Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks hehath done-well in peoples eyes: 
Hearing applaufe and vmveriall (hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
W hethejr thofe pealcs of praife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true. 

Untill con firm'd, fign'd, ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord 'Bajfanio where I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
To wifh my felfe much betterjyet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, _ 

A thoufand times morenfairc,ten thoufand times 
More rich, that onely to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertucs,beauties, livings, friends. 

Exceed account : but the full fumme of me 
Js fumme of fomething : which to terme in groffe. 
Is an urtlcflbn’d Girle,unfcbool’d,unpra£ticed; 
Happy in this, (he is not yet fo old 
But (he may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but fhe can learne j 
Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be direded. 

As from her Lordlier Governour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted, But now I was the Lord 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

Of this faire man(ion,mafter of my fervants, 

Queene ore my felfe : and even now, but now, 

This houfe,thefe fervants, and this fame my felfe" 

Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring. 
Which when you part from, loofe,or give away. 

Let it prefage the ruinc of you r love, 

And be my vantage to exclaitne on you. 

Baff. Madam,you have bereft me of all word*, 
Onely nay bloud fpeakes to you in my vaines, 

And there is fuch confufion in my po wers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleated multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turncs to a wilde ofnotbing.favc of joy 
Expreft,and not cxprefl : but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay Bajfanio's dead. 

Her. My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes profper. 

To cry, good joy, good ;oy, my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio. and my gentle Lady, 

1 wifh you all the joy that you can wifh .• 

For I am fure you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to (blcmnizc 
The bargaine of your faith, I do befecch you, 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baf with all my heart, G thou canft get a wife. 
Grat, I thanlce your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can Ioofce as fwift as yours .* 

You fa w the miftrss,! beheld the maid .• 

You lov’d, I lov’d for intermiflion. 

No more pei tains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine to as the matter falls • 

For wooing heere untill I fwet againe," 

And fwcaring till my very rough was dry 
W ith oathes of love, at laft, if promilc laft 
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The Comic all Hijtorie of 

I got a promife of this fane one heere 
To have her love ; provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

For. Isthis true Nerriffa ? 

Ner. Madam it is, to you ftand pleafd withall. 

And do you Gratiano mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Batf. Our feaft fhall be much honoured in your manage. 

Gra. Weel play with them the fir ft boy for a choufand ducats, 
Ner. What, and (lake down? 

Noj’We (hallnere win at that (port and flake downe. 

But who comes heere ? Lorer.z.1 and his Jnfidell ? 
w hat,and my old Venecian friend S alerio 

Enter Lorenfojeflka,*^ Salerio ? 
from Venice. 

Baffa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither,. 

If that the youth of my new intreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 

I bid ray friends and countreymen, 

Sweet Tertia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord,they are intirely Welcome. 

Lor. I thanice your honour;for my part my Lord, 

My parpsfe was not to have feen you here, 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay 
To come wich him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have realon for it.Signior tslnthonto, 

Commends him to you. 

iajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me bow my good friend doth. 

Sal. Hot fick my Lord,unlcffc it be in mind, 

Nor weiLunleffe in mind : his letter there 

W ill ihe.w you bs eftate. °P eH t,u 

Gra. NerriJJa.chccr yotad ftranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio. whats the ne wes from V mice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant gco.i Anthomo l 
I know he will be glad ©l our iucce fle, ^ 



the (Jtter chant of Venice. 

Wc arc the Ia/ons, we have wonnethe fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

For. There are feme (hrewd contents in yond fame paper. 
That fteales the colour from Bahama’s cheeke. 

Some deere friend dcad,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

W ith leave Bafanio I am halfe your felfe, 

And I muft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Bajf. O fweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unpleafant’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart n»y love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 

Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, ^ 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 

Rating my felfe at nothing, you (hall fee 

How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 

My ftate was nothing, I fhould then have fold you 

That I was worfe then nothing ; for iudeed 

I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemie. 

To feed my meancs. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Iflking life bloud. But is it true Salerio, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what not one hit ? 

From Tripoli* from tJMexic* and England, 

From Lisbon, 'Barb ary, and India, 

And not one Veffell fcape the dteadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks? 

0 Sal. Not one my Lord. 

BefideSjit fhould appeare,thatif he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the leva. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the fhape of man 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 

F * He 
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He plycs the Eukeat mornirg and at night. 

And doth impeach the frtedome of the flate 
If they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfc, and the Magnificos • 

Ofgreateft poit have all perfw^ded with him. 

But none can drive 1 ini from the envious plea 
Of fort eiture,of lull ice , and his Bond. 

Jeff. W hen 1 was with him I have heard hiwfwcar 
To 7 uball and t- C7>w*,his counrrty-men, 

That he uould r*ther have Anthonie' sfl fb 

Then twenty times tht value of the fimme 
That he did owe him : ai.d-I know my lord. 

If Law. authority .and pr wer deny nor. 

It will go hard with poore Anthonie. 

For. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

Be ff. The deereft friend to mee^thc kindeft than. 

The be ft ccnditicnd and unwearied fpirlt 
In doing curtcfics : and one in whom 
The ancient Rcmanhonour mere appearcs. 

Then any that dravtcs breath in Italy. 

Per. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 

*B*f. For me three thoufand Ducats. 

for. W hat no more. pay him fixthoufind.and deface thehtmcl 
Double fix thoufand.andthen treble that. 

Before a friend of this defeription 
Shall Icie a haire thi cugh Bmffanio'jfonfc, 

Firft go with mo to Church j?ndeall me wife. 

And then away to fenieexe your friend; 

For never fhall you lit by Fortia'sTide 
W ith an unquiet fcule. V c u fhall have gold 
To pay the pury debt twenty rimes ever, 

W hen it is paid, bring your true friend along, 

My maid NentJJa^nd my felfe meane time 
W ill live as Maides and Widdowes ; come away, 

For you fhall he nee upon yc m wedding day : 

Bid year friends weiccme.fluwa merry cheere. 

Since you art deere bought,! wili love you deere. 

But let me heart {he letter $f ycurfmnd. 

Sum- 



the Umhm of Vmcf. 

Sweet Bs flank), my fiijs haveallmifearud , my Creditors grow 
crueli my eflete is very lew, my bondto the Jew is forfait, audjinsetn 
faying >t,ti is imftjfibie 1 fie* Id live, alt debts are steer d between yet* 
and J,iJ l wght butftefcH at my death : notwithfiandmg, Mjeyetsr 
y leaf we, if year levs de net f erf wade yets to ceme,Utnot my letter , 

Ter. Olove Sdifpatch allbufincfleandbegone. 

Bajf. Sir ce I Lav e ycurgocd leave togo away, 

I will make hafte ; tut till I come againe. 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my ftay, . 

Nor rt ft bt inter poier twist us twsine. JExeswt, 

inter the lew, and Sale rio,*»<f Anthojiiq, 
and the lay hr. 

lew. Iaylordooke to him, tell not me of mercy, 

This is the fcole that lent cut money gratis. 
lay lor, look* to him. 

os* nth Heare me yc t good Sh) locket, 

Lw. Me have my bond, (peak not againft my bond,. 

I have fworne an catb,that 1 will have n y bondi 
The u cah’dfl me dog before thou hadfi acaufe, 

But fince I am a degybeware mv phangs, 

1 he Duke fhali grant me luft ic< ;l do wonder 
Thou naughty hylor that \hc u as t fo fond 
To come abroad with him athisrequeft. 

An. I pray thee heare me (peak. 

Jew lie havi m\ bond, I willnothearcthee fpeake. 

He have my bond, and therefore fpeak no more, 
lie not be made a loft ard dull eydcfoole, 

T> fhake the hcad,rt letit,and figh,and yeeld 
Tec hriftianintetceffors : follow flof. 

He have no fpeaking,! will have u y bend. Cxitlsvf 
Sel, It is i he tnoft impenitrabie cut re 
lhat ever kept with men. 
tAtt, let him alone. 

He follow him no mote vr ith bootlcffe prayers. 

He leeks my life,his rtsfen well i know j 
I oftdelivtid him his forfeitures, 

*iv M*nr 
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Many that have at times made mone eo me, 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sal. I am fure the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

iAnt. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of Law : 
Tor the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice fit be denyed. 

Will muqh impeach the juftice of the ftate. 

Since that the Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefe griefes and Ioffes hath Co bated me 
That i ihall hardly fpare a pound of flcfh 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iayloron,pray God Bafaniocdtac 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt, 



Enter Portia, Nerriffa,Lorenzo,jeffica,4#<f a 
man of Pot tit’s. 








Lor. Madam,alth ough I fpeak it in your prefence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Gfgold-like amitie, which appeares moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfencc of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How dcerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

Per. I never did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do converfc and waft the time together, 
Whofe fbules do beare an equall yoke of love. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners,and offpirit j 
Which makes methinke that this oAntbonio 
Being the boforae Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo, 

How little is the coft I have befto wed 







the ^Merchant of Venice, 

In purchafing the fcmblance of my foule ; 

From out the ftateofhellifh cruelty : 

This comes too neerc the praifing of my felfe, 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
Lorenfo 1 commit into.} our hands, 

1 he husbandry and mannageof ray houfe. 

Until my Lords returne : for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath’d a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa here, 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off, 

And there we will abide. I do Retire you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and fome neceflity 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame, with all my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Per. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfica 
In place of Lord B a fan to and my felfe. 

So fere ydu well till we (hall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houresattend on you. 
left. I wifh your Ladiihip all hearts content. 

Tor, I thank you for your wifh,and am well plcafd 
To wifh it back on you : fare you well Ieflisa. Exeunt, 
Now Balthafer y as I have ever found thee honeft true, 

So let me find thee (till : takethis fame letter, 

And ufc thou all th’cndevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Mantua foe. thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Doftor Belariv , 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
B.ing them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeed 
Unto thcTrantd.to the common Ferry 
Which Tiadcs to Venice • wafte no time in word 
But gt t thee gone,I (hall b'- there before thee. 
r Ba/tha. Madam, l go with all convenient fpeed. 

P on Come on Nerrijfa } l have worke in hand 
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That yon yet know not of { weele fee out husbands J 
Before they think of us ? 

Turriff*. Shall they fee us? 

Portia. They (hall Herrifa . but in fach a hablte, 

That they ftiallthink we are accompliftied 
With chat we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When we are both accoutred like young men, 
lie prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 

With a reed* voice, and turn; two mincing fteps 
Into a tmnly ftride, and fpeake of f ra y es > 

Like a fine bragging youth .• and tell quaint lyes, 

Hbw honourable Ladies {ought my love, 

Whichrl denying, they fell fickeariddyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And with for all that, that I had not killd them : 

And twenty of thefe punie [yes lie tell. 

That men {hall fweare I havediteoitinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-raoneth : I have wi-hta my minde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iackcs, 

Which I will praftife. 

Nerrif. Why, fhall wee turne to men ? 

Ton. Fie, what a qaeftion’s that ? 

If thou wert here a lewd Interpreter : 

But come. He tell thee all my whole device. 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for ns 
At the Parke gate : and therefore hafte away, 

For we muft meafure twentie miles to day. Exeunt . 

inter Clowne and lejfica. 

Clow. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, I feare you, I 
was alwayes plain; with you, and fo now I {peak my agitation of . 
the matter : thetefbte be ofgood cheere,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good, Sad 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

Iff. And what hops is that, I pray thee ? 

Glow ne. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Clown. Mary you may partly hops that your father got you 
nor,that you are not the Jewes daughter. 

Iejfica. That were a kind of baftard hope in deed,fo the finnes 
of my mother {hould be vifited upon me. 

Clowne. Truly then I feare you are damn’d both by father and 
. mother ; thus when*! jfhun SciUa your father, Ffall into fhartUio 
your mother ; wcll.you are gone both wayes. 

Iejfic*. I {hall be fav‘d by my husband, he hath made me a 
Chriftian ? 

Clow, Truly the more too blame he,we were Chriftians enow 
before, cen as many as could well live one by anotheruhjs making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of hogs, if we grow all to be pork 
eater$,we {hall not Ihortly have a rather on the coales for money,, 
Enter Lorens. 

left, fie tel my husband Lamcelet what you fay;here he comes. 
Loren. I fhallgrow/ealous ofyoufhortly Lamcelet , if you thus* 
ger my wife into corners. 

Iejfi. N iy,you need nor feare us Lorenzo , Lamcelet and I are 
out, he cels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven , becaufe 
lam a Jewes daughter : and he {ayes you are nogood member of 
the common- weaith,fori,i converting Jewes to Chriftians. vou 
raife the price of porke. 7 

Loren l ihallanfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting upofthe Negroes belly ; the Moore is with 
child by you Lamcelet, 

r Cl r^r^ thc Mobrc &oald be more then rea- 

ito S£S£5§|£ ,hen a ” honcft w “ na " • °* is :*** «« 

L How e^fyjfoole can play upon thc word, I think the 

b ; fl grace ofwit will {hortly turne into filencc , and diftctjrfe 

one,y buc I, “ rat, * «° in fca - bid 

Clown That is done fir, they have allftomacks. 

prepare dfane^ ^ ™ ftapper are y ou > thcn by ’ 

M ^° ne to , fir >°nety coves; is the word. 
fsren. W ill you cover than fir ? 

C own. Not fo fir neither,! know my duty. 

^ Loren , Yet . 
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more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou (hew 
wealth of thy wit in an inftant?! pray theeunderftand 

i plain man in his plain meaning: go to thy fcllowes, bid them 
cover the table,ferve in the mear, and wc will come in to dinner: 
Clown. For the tabic fir,it (hall be ferv d in,for the meat fir ^ 
(hall be cover’d, for your commmgin todmher fir , why let it be 

as humours and conceits {hall governe. •(, 

juoren. O dcare diferetion, how his words are futed, 
be fade hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnifht like him, that for a tr lckfie word 
Defie the matter : how cheer ft thou leffica: 

And now good fweet fay thy opinion,^ 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfamo s wife <* 
lef. Paft all exprefiing,it is very meet 
The Lord Baftanio live anupright life; 

For having fuch a blefling in his Lady, 

He findes the joyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane u. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gods fhould play fome heavenly matth. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there rouftbe fomethwfe elfc^ 




Hath not her fellow. 

Loren* Even fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 

jeffi. Nay,butaske my opinion toot that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner * 

Mu Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack, 
Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for cable talkc. 
Then how fo ere thou fpcakft, mong other things, 

I fhall difgeft it. F „ ( 

Mi. Well.ile fet yon forth. ’ 

Dnkojbe UitagnifieoeSyiAnwonto, 
Bajfanio,and Gratiano, 

.... j« beers ? 



the Merchant df Venice. 

Anth. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to anf wef 
A ftony Adverfiry, an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapabic of picty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy, _ 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do oppofc 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Duke . Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord* 
Enter Shylockc, 

Duke . Make roome,and let him .{land before our face 
Shj lock$ y the world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice, 

To thelaft houreofad:,and then tis thought 
Thonw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrangc, 
Than is thy ftrangeapparant cruelty ; 

And where thou now exa&s the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh, 

Thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture, 

But touche with humane gcntlenefle and love, 

Forgive a moytie of the principal!, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes, 

That have of late fo hudlcd on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of his ftate, 

Fronibraffie bofomes,and rough hearts offline, $ 

From ftubborncTurkes,and Tartars never train’d * 

To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

W e all expert a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew, I have pofleft your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
T© have the due and forfeit ofmy Bond, 
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Jfyou deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter, and your Cities freedome. 

You’l aske me why I rather ebufe to have 
. A weight of Carrion flcfh,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that. 

But fay it is my humour,is ic anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And l be pleafd to give ten thoufand Ducars ) 

To have it baind ? what, are you anfwcrd yet ? 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig : 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe lings ith nofe. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for affefticti;. 

Mailers of pa Hi on lwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes, now for your anfwer t 
As there is no firme reafon to-be rendred 
W hy he cannot abide a gaping pig •• 

Why heaharmckflenecelfary Cat : > 

W hy he a wodllcn bagpipe : but of force 
Moftyeeld to fuch inevitable flvime. 

As to offend binafelfe being offended : 

So can 1 give no reafon, nor I will not, 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
1 bcare Anikonio y that I follow thus 
A loofing futcagainft him : are you anfwered ? 

Bajf. This is no.anfwer thou unfeeling- man, 

To excufe the currant of tby cruelty. 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafetbee with my anfwers. 
Bajf Do al 1 m en k ill the things they do not lpve ? 

Jew. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 

“Bajf Every ofF.nce is not a hate at firft ? 

Jew. W hat woulaft thou have a Serpent fling thee twice ? 
Anth. I pray you think you qneftion with the /*»» 

You may as well go Hand upon the Beach, 

And bid the mainc flood bate his uluall height^ 

You may as well ufe queftton with the W oolfe, 

-Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe s 
You may as well forbidthe mountain? of Pines 
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the Mmkttrt of Venice, 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noife, 

When they are iretten with the guftsef heavens 
You may as well do any thing mqft hard 
As leeke to fofren that then which what’s harder.* 

His Jew ifh heart ? therefore I dobeleech you 
Make no more ( ff. rs,nfe no farther meancs. 

But with all briefe and plainc conveniency 
Let me have judgement, and the Jew his will; 

Bajf. For thy three thousand Ducats here is fix. 
lew. If every Ducat in fix thouiand Ducats 
Were in fix parts*, and every part a Ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would havemy Bond. 

D«*e.How fhalt thv.u hope for mercy rendring none? 
Jew. W hat judgement Ihall 1 dread doing no wrong ? 
You have among j ou many a purchafl flive, 

Which like your Affs,and ycxir Dogs and Mules, 

You ufc in ab jc<fl and in flavifli parts, 

Becaufe ycu bought th«.m,fhan i fey to you. 

Let them be free,marty them foyour heircs ? 

Why fweat they under burthcns?let their beds 

Be made as fbft as yours, and let their paJlacs: 

Be feafon’d with fuch viands.*you will anfwer. 

The flaves are ours,fo do I anfwer you 
The pound of flefh which I demaund of him 
Is deerely bought, as mine.and 1 will have it : 

If you deny me,fie upon your Law* 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice .* 

I Hand for ju gement, anfwer. fhall I have it ? 

Upon my power I may difmiffc this Court, 
Unlefle Beltane a learned D. Aor, 

W hom I have fent for to determine this. 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord, he re ft ayes without 
A meflenger with letters from the Do&or, 

New come from Tadtta, 

B,in g «s rhe Letters. Call theMeffen^er. 
c he&e Anthomo : what man, courage yets 
Ifltjew lhallhave my fielh,biood,bonesand alL 
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Ere thou (halt lofe for me one drop of bloud. 

*Ant h. lama tainted W eather of the flock e, 

Meetcft for death, the wcakeft kindc of fruit 
Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me j 
You cannot better be imp\oy' 

1 hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Enter 2{errifta. 

Duke. Came you from Tadua from BelUrio ? 

Her. From both : my L. Bellario greets your Grace. 
Baft. Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
lew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there, v 
Grat. Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfh Jew, 
Thou mak’ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can, 

No, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keennefle 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers pearce thee ? / 

lew. No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Grat • O be thou damn’d, inexecrable dog, - fi 
And for thy life let juftice be accufd ; 

Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagarat, 

Thatfoules of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a Weolfe, who hang’d for humane flaughter. 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fleet. 

And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed damme ; 

Infold it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

Arc woolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canft raile the feale from ofi'my Bond, 

. Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 

Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefife mine. I {land for Law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Doftor to our Court •: 

Where is he? 

Ner. Heattcndethherehardby, 

To know your anfwer whether youle admit him.’ 

‘Duke. W ith all my heart: fame three or foure of you 
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Balthazar, 



writes. 



Bellario ? 



the Court 



the iMer chant of Venice. 

Go give him curteous conduct to this place, 

Meaiie time the Court (hall heare Bellario V I 

Your Grace Hull underftand, thatat the receit 

am very ficke, but in the inflant that your meffenger ... 

vingvifitation was with me a yong Doftor of Rome, hisnameis 
Balthafar : I acquainted him with the caufc in controverfie be- 
tween the /wand Anthonie the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together, he is furnifhed with my opinion,which bettered 
with his own learning, the greataeffe whereof I cannot Enough 
commend , comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in ray ftead. I belccch you let his lack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for 1 never 
knew fo young a body with lo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofe tryall (hall better publiflr his com- 
mendation. 

Enter Portia for 
Duke. You heare the learn’d 
And here I take it is theDo<ftor come. 

Give me your hand, come you from old 
For. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, t 
Are you acquinted with 
That holds this prefent queftion in 
Por. I am enformed throughly or 
Which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew 
Duke. A»tho»io,$nd old Skjlocke , both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylocke ? 
lew. Shjlocke is my name. 

Per . Ofaftrange nature is the fute you follow. 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

Ycu ftand within his danger,do you not ? 
tAnt. I,fo he fayes. 

Por. Do you cohf eflc the Bond ? 

An, I do. 

Por. Then mud the Jew be mercifull. 

Shy. On what compulfion muft me that? 

for. Tli 
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The Cmicatt Hi fork of 

For. The qualitie of mercy is not ftraind. 

It droppeth as the genrle raine from heaven 

Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleft, 

It bleffech him that gives, and Him that takes. 

Tis mightieft In the mightiefl,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feeprer fliewes the force of temporall power, 

The attribute to awe and majeftie, 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is above this fceptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is in attribute to God himfelfe ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew likeft gods, 

W hen mercy feafbns fuftice : therefore Jew, 

Though j uftiee be thy plea,confider this, 

That in the courfe of /uftiee none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mercy, 

And that fame prayer,doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. *1 have fpoke thus much 
To mittigate the jaftice of thy plea, 

Which if thou folio w,this ftrift Court of Venice 
Muft needs give fentencc ’gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my head,! crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able t© difeharge the money ? 

Baf. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 

Y ca, twice the fumme if that will not fuftice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit oti my hands, my head, my heart;; 

If this will not fuftice, it muft appeare 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befecchyou 

Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Par. It mu ft not be, there is no power hfenice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

WiH ruSi into the ft ite,it cannot be. 

Shy. A Daniel comz to judgement : yea a Darnel, 

O wife young Judge,how I do honour thee. 

Par. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond.. 

Shy, Here ’tis moft reverend Do<ftor,here it is.- 
For. Shylocke,t here's thiice thy money offer’d thee, 

Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not iot Venice. 

Tor, Why chin Bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefh,to be by him cut off; 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be mercifull. 

Take thrice thy money ,bid me teare the Bond. 

Shy. When it is paid according to the tenure. 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know thelaw,your expofition 
Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferring Piiler, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fweare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond. 

e Ant. Moft heartily Idobefeechthe Court 
To give the judgement. 

For, why than thus if is. 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge, O excellent young man, 

Por. For the intent and purpofc of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : 0 wife and upright judge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Dor. Therefore lay bare your bofbme. 
lew, I, his breaft, V 

So fayes the Bond, doth it not noble judge ? 

Neereft his heart,thofeare the very words. 

Por, It is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flefh ? 
lew. I have them ready. 

H * Per, Hire 
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The ComhdliHiftoricof 
Par. Haye by fome'Snr geon S bilocke on your charge,. 
To ftop his wounds, left he 'do '"deed toideath. 
lew. Is it fo tiocninated in the Bond ? 

Por. It is not fo txpreft,but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you do 16 rmich’for charity. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Por. You M. rchant.Have y ouany thing to fay ? 

<tA»t. But little ; lam arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfaniofae you well, 
Greevenotthatlam faine tothis for you : 

For herein Fortune (Howes her ftUe more kind- 

Then is her cuftotme : it is ftill her- life 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 

To view with hollow' eye and vvriftkledbrow, 

An age of poverty : from which lingring pennance 
Of fuch mifery doth fine cut me eft'. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the proceffj of Antbonio's end, 

Say how I lov’d you, (peak me fairc in death : 

And when the Tale is told, bid her be judge, 

W betber Bajfanio had not once a Love ; 

Repent but you that you fhall loofe ycur friend. 

And he repents not that he payes your debt ; 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough. 

He pay it inftantly with all. my heart. 

Ba f. lAnthonio, lam married to a wife, 

W hich is as deere to me as life it lelfe, c 
But litc it felfe,my wife, and all tfie world, 

Are not with me efteem’d above'tby life. 

I would lofc all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this Deviil, to deliver you. 

Per, Your wife would give you little thanks for that. 
If (he were by to heare ycu.make the offer. 

dra I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would (he were in heaven, fo (he could 
Intreat fome power to change this cutrifh Jew. 

Ntr. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

The w ifh would mak e eife an unquiet houfe. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Jw.Thefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter, 
Would any of the ftocke oi-Bxrra.btM 
Had been her husband,rather then a Chriftian. 

Wc trifle time, l pray thee purfuc (entence. 

Per , A pound ofthat fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it,and the law doth give it. 

Jew. Moftrightfull Judge. ■ . , 

Tor. And you muft cut this flelh frctncffhis breaft, 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Moft learned j'udge,a fentence, come prepare. 

Por . Tarry a little,therc is fome thing elfe, 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud, 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefli. 

But in the cutting it, if theu doeft (bed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud,thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawcs of V tnice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Grat. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew, O learned Judge. 

Sky. Is that the Law ? 

Por, Thy felfe (halt fee the Adi .* 

For as thou urgeft juftice,bc allur'd 

Thou (halt have j'uftice more then thou de fir’d. 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew,a learned judge. 

lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go. 

Bajf. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft,the lew fhall haveal! j*ufticc,fofc no haft, 
He (ball have nothing but the penalty. 

Pjrat. O Icw,aii upright Iudge'a learned Iudge. 

Per. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flelh. 

Shed thou no b!oud,nor cut thou lelfe nor more, 

But juft a pound of fldh: if thou tak’ft more, 

Or leffe then a juft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it lighter heavie in the fubftancc. 

Or the divifion ofthe twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the dale do turns 
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The Comicall Hijlorieof 

Batin the eftimationofa haire, 

Thoa dycft,and all thy goods are confifcate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel^ Damefjsw : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

For. W by doch the lew paufe,take thy forfeiture. 

Shy . Give me my principall.and let me go, 

‘Bajf. I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Per. He hath rcfufd it in the open Court, 

He fliall have mecrely jufticeand his Bond. 

Grat, ADaniel flill lay I,a fecond 'Daniel y 
I tbanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principail ? 

Per. Thou fhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then the Devil! give him good of it ? 
lie flay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt is enafted in the Lawes o f Venice, 

If it be prooved sgainft an alien, 

That by dire<ft,cr indirert attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gain ft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his gobds,the other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coft .T of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely ,;’gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indiredy, and diredly too. 

Thou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe therefore,and b£g mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave t o hang thy felfe, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muftbc hang’d at the States charge, 

^ - ° Duke, That 



the Merchant of Venice , 

Duke. That theu ft alt fee the difference of our fpirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask e it : 

For halfe thy wealth it is e/Lnthonio’s, 

The other halfe comes to thegcnerall State, 

W hich humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per. I for theStatC,not for Anthonio. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop 
That doth Maine my houfe : you take my life 
W hen you do take the meanes whereby I live. 

Por. What mercy can yourender him Antheniof 

Grat. A halter gratie ^ nothing elfefor Gods fake, 

*Anth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content t fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things provided more,thatf©r this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the Court, of all he dies pofleft. 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this, or elfc I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

Tor. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay ? 

Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me. 

And I will figne it. 

| Duke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

„ • In fhriflning fhak thou have two Godfathers: 

Had I been judge,thou flioaldft have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. Exit. 

L J 11 1 mtreat you hame with me to dinner. 

• Per i humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

J muft away {his night toward Padua, 
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And it is meet I prefently let forth. V; 

Duke. I am forry that your leifure ferves you not. 
Anthoniogratifie this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit *Dftk£ and hu train c, , 

Ba(f. Mofl: worthy Gentleman,! and myfriend 
Have by your wifedotne been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs pen al ties, in lie u whereof, 

Three thoufan J Ducats due unto the lew. 

We freely cops your courtiou3 paines wichali. 

„si»t. And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fcrvice to you ever- more 

Par. He is well paid that is well latisfied, 

Arid I delivering you, am fatisfitd, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid; 

My rainde was never yet more mercenary. 

I pray you know me when we meetagaine, 

I wifh you wel),and lo I take my leave. 

3ajf. Deere fir.of force I muft attempt you further, 
Take tome remembrance of us as a tribute, \ 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You prefle me farre.and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves,Ile wearethem for your fake. 

And for your love lie take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, lie take no more. 

And you in love lhall not deny me dais. 

'Bajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fliarae my felfc to give you this. 

• Por. I will have nothing clfe but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

'Bajf. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 
The deareft Ring in Venice will I give you. 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are liberall in offers. 

You taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
You teach me how a begger Ihould be anfwered. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Eaf Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife. 
And when Ihe pur it cn.fhe made me vow, 

That liheuid neither fell, nor give, nor loofeir. 

Por. Thatlcule ferves mary men to fave their gifts, 
And it ycur wife be nor a mad woman. 

And know how well 1 have deferv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever. 

For giving it to me : wdfpeace be with you. Exeunt. 

Anth. My L. r Baffanio i \ti him have the Ring, 

Let his defer vings and my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives. commandement. 

Bajf. Go Grathno, runne and over-take him, 

Give him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 

Unto Anthonio'shouC.-, away, make haft. Exit Gratiano. 

Come, you and I will thither prefcntly. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward Telmont^omc Anthonio. Exeunt. 

Enter Nerriffa. 

Par. Enquire the Tewes houle our, give him this deed. 
And lerhim figne it,wee’l away to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Cjratiano. 

Grat. Faire fir, you are well ore-taae : 

My Lord Baffanio upon more advice, 

Hath Lent you here this Ring, arid doth intreat 
Yeur company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be j « 

His Ring I do accept mofl: thankfully, 

And lo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shjlocks houfe. 

Gee at. That will I do. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeak with you : 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

\Vhtch I did make himfweare to keep for ever. 
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1 ZV.Thou maitt I warrantee (hall hive old (wearing 
That they did give the Rings a way to m :n ; 

Bat weel out-face them,and out-fweare them to : 

A way, make hafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry. 

' Ner. Come.good fir,will you (hew me to this h oufe. 

Enter Lorenz,* and leflica. (Exeunt. 

Lor. The Moone (hines bright.In fuch a night as this. 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffc the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,in fuch a night 
Troy l Hf me thinks mounted the Trojan walls. 

And (igb’d his foule toward the Grecian tents , 

Where Crejfedlay that night. 
lefli. In (uchanight 

Did Thisbie fearefully ore-trip the dew, 

. And (aw the Lyons (hadow ere himfolfe, 

And ranne dilmayed away. 

Loren. In filch a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and wait her Love 
To comeagaineto Carthage. 

lefli. In fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchantedhearbs 
That did renew old Efon. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did IeJJica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an unthrift Love did runhe from V inice t 
As farre as 'Belmont, 
lefli. In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenz.0 fweare he lov’d her well, 

Stealing her foule w ith many vowes of faith. 

And nere a true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leflica ( like a little (hrow ) 

Slander her Lo^e,and he forgave it her. 

lefli. 1 would out-night you did no body come: * 

But harke,I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in filcnce of the night ? 

Meflen.fi 






the ^Merchant of Venice. 

Me fen. A friend. 

Loren. A fricnd,what friend, your name I pray you fiieo d ? 

cMefl. Stephana is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the breakc of day 
Be here at Belmont 4 , (he doth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where (he kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Mefl. None but a holy Hermit and her maid i 
I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

Loren. He is not,aor we have not heard from him.; 

But go we in I pray thee leflica , 

And ccrcmonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftrcs of the houfc. Enter Clowns. 

Clown. Sola/fola,wo ha,hofoIa,fbla. 

Loren . Who calls ? 

Clown. Sola.did youfee M. Lorenzo, in'! M.L«re«Ko J foia,foIa. 

Loren.Ltwt hollowing raan,hccre. 

C /<w».Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there’s a Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

Xwfw.Let’s in, and there expert their comming, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we go in? 

My friend <SY«^f»*»,{ignifie I pray you 
Within the houfe,your Miftres is at hand, 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke. 

Here will we fir, and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in our earesfoft ftilncfle,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit lefli ea.lookc how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

1 here’s not thefmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft, 

^ut in his motion like an Angel fings. 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 
such harmony is in immortall foules, 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Gome hoe, and wake Diana with a himne, 

With fweeteft tutches pearce your Miftres eare, 

And draw her home with Mufique. PUj Mmjiqtte, 
left. I am never merry when I heare fwect Mufique. 

Loren. The rcafon is,ycur fpirits are attentive ; 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard.. 

Or race of youthfull and unhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud. 

Which is the hote condition of their bioud, 

3 f they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayreof mufique touch their eares. 

You {hall perceavc them make a mutual! ftand, 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, (tones, and floods;. 

Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage. 

But mufique for the time doth change hts nature, 

The man that hath no mufique in himielfe, 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds. 

Is fit for treafons^ratagems.and fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as night. 

And his affe&ions darkc wiTencbru- 

Let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique. 

gnter P ortiaand Nerriffu, 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my ball : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beatnes: 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty world ■ 

Itor.Whcn the Moon /hone we did not fee the candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dimme the Ieffe, 

A fiibftitute fhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his Kate 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters : rnuficke harke. 

T{er. It is.your rnuficke Madame of the heufe, 
por. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft. 

Me thinks it founds muck Tweeter then by day. ^ 
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the Merchant of Venice . 

Ner. Silence beflowes that vertua on it Madam. 

Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (he fhould fing by day, 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon,feafon’d are 
To the right prai/e,and true perfedion : 

Peace,how the Moone deeps with Endimion , 

And would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 

Or I am much deceiv’d, of portU. 

Por. He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 
By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Por , We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
Which /peed we hope the better for our words : 

Are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meflengcr before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

Por, Go in Nerrijfa , 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Nor you Lorenzo, Iejfica nor you. 

£<?rf«.Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet. 
We are no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tts a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter'd aJfanio,iMnthonio,Gratiano. and their 
followers. 

M • W e fhould hold day with the Antipodes , 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the Sunne. 

Por ♦ Let me give light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanit fo for me. 

But God fort all : you are welcome home ray Lord. 
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The Come all Hijloriesf 

£afl thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend 
This is the man, this is tsfnthonio. 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You flaould in allfenfe be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

for. Sir, yon arc very welcome to our houfe • 

It mu ft appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I fcant this breathingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder moone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor, A quarrcll hoe already,w hat’s the matter r> 

grot,. About a hoepe of gold, a paltry Ring 
That fhe did give me,whofe pofie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife , Love me, and, leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of the pofie or the value • 

Y cu fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would weare it till your houre of death. 

And that it firculd lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 

You fhould have been rcfpedive,and have kept it. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god's my judge. 

The Clarke will nere weare haire on’s face that had it. 

Grat. He will, and if he live to be a man . 

Nerrijfa. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

Grat . Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy felfe.the judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I muft be plain with you. 
To part fo (lightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing lluck on with oathes upon your finger. 

And fo riveted with faith uato your flefli. 

I gave my Love a Ring, and made him fw eare 



Never 



the lM tnhm of, Venice, 

Never to part with itjand here he Hands, 

I dare be fworne for him he would not Icavfrit, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, far the wealth 
1 bat the world Matters. Nowin faith Gratia^ 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of griefc, 
And 'twere to me J fhould be mad at it. 

Tajf. W by I were beft to cut ftiy left hand of^ 
And lwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Baffamo gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Defer v’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in writing, he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that J hope which you receiv’d of me. 

Tajf. If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even fo voyd is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven J will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring ? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee min e. 

Baff. Sweet Portia , 

Ifyou did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the Ring, 

W hen naught would be accepted but the Ring, 

Y cu would abate thr ftrength of your difpkafure. 

Tor. If you had knowne the venue of the Ring* 
Or halfe her wort hint fife that gave the Ring 
Or year own honour to contain? the Ring * 

You would not then have parted with the Ring j 
W hat man is there fo much urireafonable. 

If you had plcafd to have defended it 
Withany t^rmesof^eale, wanted the snodefty 
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The Comic d Htfiorlc $f 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

2{rrriffii teaches me. what to beleeve, 
lie die for’ t, but fonae woman had the Ring. 

Taj]. No by my honour Madam,by my foule " 

No woman had it,but a Civill Doftor, 

Which did refute three thoufand Ducats ofme, 

And begg’d the Ring, the which I did denie him. 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I lay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with fliame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much befmerc it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blctfed candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©fme to give the worthy Doftor. 

Por. Let not that Doftor ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well fure of it. 

Lie not a night from home. W atch me like Argtu, 

If you do not,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour, Which isyet mine owne. 

He have that Doftor for my bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd, 

Ho w you do leave me to mine owne protection. 

Gra. W cll,do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do, He tnarre the young Clarks Pen. 

<±Auth. I am the unhappy fnbjcft of thefe quarrels. 

For. sir,grive not you, you.are welcome notwithftanding. 
Bajf. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thele many friends 
I fweare to thee, even by thine own feirc eyes. 

Wherein 1 fee my fclfe. 
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the Merchant of Venice* 

/V.Marke-you but that j 
In both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare “by ycur double felfc. 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

$ Bajf, Nay, but hcarc me : 

Pardon this f ault,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will breske an oath with thee. 

tduth.I once did lend my body for his wealth, 

W bicb but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
W ill never more break* faith advifcdly. 

Por. Then you fnall be bis fureiy : give him this, 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Antk. Here Lord Tajfanio , fweare to keep this Ring 
Bajf, By heaven it is the fame I gave the Doftor. 
Por. I had it of him : pardon me Bajfanio, 

For by this Ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Doflors Clarke, , . 
In lieu of thi$,laft night did lie with me. 

$rat. W hy,tbis is like the mending of highwayes 
In Scmmer,where the wayesare faire enough. 

W hat, are we Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

Por . Speake not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter, rcadc it at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from Tellario , 

There you {hall find that Portia was the Do dl or, 

N err if 2 there her Clarke. Lorenzo here 
Shall witnefle I fetforth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now returnd 1 1 have not yet 
Entred my heufe. Anthonio you are welcome, 

A nd I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then you expeft : twfeale this letter foone,. 

There you {hall find three of your Argofies, 

Are r j^hly come to harbeur leaainly . 

You {hall not know by what ftrange accident 

I chanced on this Letter. 




The Gwictll Hifime of 

es4nth. I am dumb. 

Bajf. Were you the Doctor, and I knew you not ? 

(jra , W ere you the Clark that is to. make me cuckold? 
Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 
Unlefle he live untill he be a man . 

'Bajf. ( Sweet Do&or ) you (hall be my bedfellow, 
When I arnabfent, then lie with my wife. 

zyin.jS weet Ladyjyou have given me life and living ; 
For here I reade for certainethat my (hips 
Are fafely come to Rode. 

Tor, How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarke hath feme good comforts to for you. 

Ner. T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and lejfica. 

From the rich Jew,afpeciall deed of gift 
After his death.of all he dies pofleft of. 

Z<wv».Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

for. It is aimoft morning, 

And y et I am fure y ou are not fatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let us go in. 

And charge us there upon intergatorics. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. Let it befo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrijfa fhall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night fHe had rather ftay, 

©r go to bed now,being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,I fhould wifh it darke 
Till I were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 
Well,whilc I live,Ile feare no other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe N err iff as Ring. 

■ . f Exeunt 

FINIS. 
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